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Imitation Cut Stone Rosaries 


On rolled gold chain. 


No. 101 Small beads, crucifix in Roman Gold Finish $1.25 

No. 102 Large beads, Roman Gold Finish 1.75 

No. 103 Extra Fine oblong Jet beads with tastefully carved 
crucifix, something especially for elderly ladies 3.00 


No. 104 BRIDAL ROSARY. — Beads of perfect imitation 
pearl. Each bead reinforced by a small cap to 
insure durability. A crucifix 2% inches in length 
embellished by beautiful chased relief work, the 
cross itself being made of clear pearl to harmonize 
with beads. A handsome gift for festive occasions 
such as marriages and jubilees 6.00 


Common Rosaries 
Cocoa beads, steel chain. 
No. 20 Asmall rosary 15 inches long, suitable for young men $0.35 
No. 21 Oval bead rosary 18 inches in length, strong chain 0.40 
No. 22. Link chain, oval beads with clover leaf crucifix 


attached 0.50 
No. 23 Medium size beads, chain between each bead or 

large oblong beads on link chain 0.60 
No. 25 White glass beads on metal chain 0.60 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed 
with the Dominican, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and leaflet of explana- 
tion will be sent. 


Nickel Bound Mission Crosses 


4 inches in length $0. 40 
g inches in length 1.50 
Artistic Standing Crucifix in Roman Gold Finish 9% in. high 2.50 


Scapular Lockets 
On gold filled chain. 
No. 63 On chain $2.50 
No. 64 On chain 3.00 
No. 65 Notonchain, with U. S. emblem, for men, especially 


for soldiers 1.50 
No. 66 Not on chain 2.00 

Each locket contains scapular medal and place for picture. 
Scapular Medal in gilt 0.25 
Aluminum Scapular Medals 1o cents each or 3 for 0.25 

St. Benedict Jubilee Medal—gold plated 1.00 


Articles here listed sent postpaid. 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


Published under the direction of Rev. P. Lukas, 0.S.B., at the 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 

Issued in English and in German, eight times a year, viz., May, June, August, 
October, November, January, February and March. 
Subscription Price, per year 50 cents 
For Canada, Ireland and England 60 cents 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, Missouri, 
under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 














Hail, Virgin Mary with thy Child, Protect and bless us Mother mild! 
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A periodical devoted to the honor of the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Issued eight times a year. Price 50 cts; Canada 60 dts. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. M. F. Burke, D. D. 
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Our Fourteenth Volume. 


ITH this issue, Tabernacle and Purgatory 
enters upon its fourteenth year. We are 
confident the kind readers of our magazine 
are not only delighted with it, but realize 

: its power for good, and that they will 

endeavor to gain new subscribers whom we shall heartily 

welcome. This new year of our publication we begin, 
trusting in God’s protection, of which indeed, we stand 
in need now more than ever. 

It is the time of war, a time when everyone should be 
saving, but saving in the right way. Now is the time to 
forego certain comforts, to bring sacrifices, to deprive 
ourselves of unnecessary things, especially of things that 
are not beneficial or even harmful. But it would be the 
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wrong kind of economy to be saving of what makes us 
better and more pious: of what leads us nearer to God 
and strengthens our confidence in his divine providence. 

Does not the soul, does not the sad heart of a grief- 
stricken mother, of an anxious father, need light, consola- 
tion, advice and encouragement, precisely in these trying 
times ? Besides, never was there a time better adapted for 
strengthening one in religion than the present: the soul 
feels the necessity of prayer, it must turn to God and cry 
out: ‘‘Give us help in trouble, for vain is the aid of man.” 

The gravity of the time impels us to cling to Jesus 
in the Blessed Sacrament; it draws us to the sweet, gentle 
Mother of God. It inspires Christian families to erect a 
throne for the divine Heart of Jesus in the sanctuary of 
the home, where the parents and children can daily have 
recourse, there to implore the protection of heaven for 
themselves, and especially for their dear ones far from home 
on the battlefield. From this merciful Heart, new strength 
will flow to fortify them in their trials and sufferings. 

This, dear reader, is the lofty aim of our periodical: 
to be a medium carrying to its readers these spiritual gifts. 
By no means, then, should any reader discontinue his 
subscription to Tabernacle and Purgatory; on the con- 
trary, he should do his very best to extend its sphere of in- 
fluence, for the larger the number of readers, the broader 
the field of activity, and the greater the good that will be 
accomplished. 

Faithful reader, we rely on your co-operation to obtain 
new subscribers. Do your utmost; do not shrink from 
inconvenience, or even humiliations, for you will thus 
become an apostle of the Sacred Heart, a sharer in all the 
good effected by our magazine, and the other publications 


of our press. 

Since the war we have not increased the subscription 
price, we have not reduced the number of pages, we have 
not replaced our first class quality of paper with an inferior 
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grade. We have gone even further, and have delighted 
our patrons with a charming almanac that has found favor 
in every home. 

We are still aiming at the 50,000 mark! Assuredly 
our kind readers will help us increase our subscriptions 
to this number within the present year. 

To friends who secure new subscriptions paid in 
advance we offer the following premiums: 


For 2 new Your choice of a handsome picture of the 
Subscriptions Sacred Heart of Jesus or of the Blessed Virgin. 


For 3 new “The Golden Book” black binding, red edges. 
subscriptions It is highly appreciated by all who possess it. 


For 5 new A beautiful picture of the Last Supper, by Leonard 
subscriptions da Vinci, or “The Golden Book,” leather binding, gilt 
edges, or a gilt-chain rosary. 


For 10 new’ A gold-chain rosary, or the interesting book, 
subscriptions ‘‘Father Paul of Moll.” 


This season, ushering in the Month of Mary, we 
mention especially one of our most attractive premiums: The 


Golden Book. 
Some Cestimonials Praising “Che Golden Book.”’ 


IOWA. “The Golden Book” or True Devotion to Mary, is a book that 
is simply wonderful. No amount of money could purchase it from me, if I 
could not procure another. 


NEW YORK. I wish to say that I received ‘‘The Golden Book”? you so 
kindly sent me. I never read anything so inspiring. The prayers are beautiful, 
and | shall try to profit by saying them often. Please accept my sincere thanks 
for this beautiful gift. 


CHICAGO. Many thanks for the beautiful “Golden Book” which I received 
this morning. I looked it over and began to read in it, and believe me, I would 
rather have read the whole book through at once, than do my work, but I will try to 
make a sacrifice of that pleasure and read only a few pages at atime. It is surely 
a most lovely, instructive and edifying book on the beautiful devotion to our dearest 
Mother. Wishing you the greatest success in spreading devotion to our heav- 
enly Queen, I remain,— 


CALIFORNIA. It is a wonderful book; truly a ‘‘Golden Book’’ 
with a diamond setting. 


NEW YORK. Words fail to express my joy, when receiving the beautiful 
Blessed Mother’s book. The devotions in it are consoling and beautiful. 


St. Louis. Needless to say, it is all its name implies, a ‘‘Golden 
Book’’, whose true value (at least by me), cannot be expressed in words. 
I have often wished for such a book, devoted entirely to our Blessed 
Mother, and in this book I have what I so long wished for. 
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Second Discourse by Rev. Father Mateo, Apostle of 
the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart in Families. 





KNOW beforehand that you are glad to listen 
to. me, because | intend to speak of someone 
who loves you — and whom you love in return. 
As for myself, it always affords me pleasure to 
speak of him who bestows on us all his love... 
This evening I wish to relate to you a few 
wonderful conversions which were effected through the devotion 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Devotion is really saying too 
little, for it contains light and grace and love, the very life of the 
soul. The proofs for this are innumerable... Souls are won by 
love, and easily do they surrender themselves to this love. | 
speak only of personal experiences, of things that I myself have 
witnessed. 

I have seen children, little saints, who consecrated themselves 
to the apostolate of the enthronement; in fact, the Heart of Jesus 
seems to take special delight in choosing children for this work. I 
know a little girl in Chile, an exceptionally bright child who is 
always at the head of her class. As a reward for her diligence, 
she begged and obtained her parents’ consent to write letters 
three evenings a week, from eight till eleven o’clock, — to Japan 
and other countries, in order to help spread the work of the 
enthronement. For this intention she also keeps the holy hour 
every Thursday night. 

She has before her a picture of the Sacred Heart and a lamp 
burning in its honor. This little girl wrote about 800 letters. And 
not she only; other children of convent schools and colleges copied 
letters in various languages: in French, English, Spanish, and 
Portuguese; in languages that were entirely foreign to them. 
With much labor they had to copy these, letter by letter, word by 
word, forming of each syllable, of each word, an act of love, a 
prayer. Many of these children wrote the letters on their knees, 
in order that Jesus might the more abundantly bless their letters, 
that they might go forth in all directions like so many arrows of 
love, and enkindle the hearts of all...! 

Behold the result! The messages written by these little 
secretaries of the Sacred Heart elicited a wonderful and unexpected 
response... The archbishop of Tokio replied in a beautiful 
letter expressing his great delight with the work of the enthrone- 
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ment. He declared that the Japanese Christians were enthusiastic 
with the idea, and that probably every Catholic family there 
would perform the solemn act of consecration of their homes to 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


The Little Apostle. 


Now I shall tell you of wonderful graces a child obtained 
from the divine Heart. At a certain convent school I spoke of 
the miracles of grace which the enthronement of the Sacred 
Heart effects in souls. During my discourse | noticed a little 
girl, about ten years of age, weeping bitterly. Afterwards she 
went to her mistress and said: “O Sister, dear, you heard the 
Reverend Father say in his sermon that we should ask our 
parents to give Jesus a throne of honor in our home. But 
think, Sister, the last time I was home, papa and mama asked 
me what we were learning in catechism. I told them we were 
taught to be good, obedient and pious, and how we should go 
to confession. Papa laughed and said, ‘My little darling, I, your 
father, have never yet gone to confession, that’s all foolishness...’ 
And mama said she hadn’t been to confession for twenty years 
either. Both my parents declared they would take me out of 
school if I continue to let my head be filled with such nonsense.” 

The nun brought the little girl to me. I consoled the good 
child and assured her that she could obtain the conversion of 
her parents because she loved the Sacred Heart of Jesus so 
dearly; but she would have to pray much, and do all in her 
power to have the Sacred Heart enthroned at home. 

“I have an idea,” suggested the Sister Superior; and turning 
to her little pupil, “you may visit your parents on your name- 
day. How would it be to ask them to give you the enthrone- 
ment of the Sacred Heart of Jesus for your feast-day present?” 

“That would be lovely!” exclaimed the delighted child. “Papa 
always gives me something beautiful for my feast.” 

That same day she wrote a touching letter to her parents, 
telling them they could offer her no greater joy than to give her 
a present of her own choice— “Dear papa and mama,” she 
wrote, “I would like for you to go to confession and, on my 
name-day, consecrate our family to the Sacred Heart of Jesus.” 


How Disappointed! 


Before mailing the letter, she laid it a few moments on the 
altar of the convent chapel. An answer came by return mail. 
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What a disappointment! The child expected that the miracle 
would be wrought immediately. How disappointed she was! She 
wept bitterly as she read her father’s words: “You know very 
well, my dear child, what we told you recently. We shall not 
tolerate you to make a little fool of yourself. We love you 
tenderly, for you are our only daughter, and we shall be delighted 
to give you a costly present. It ought really to be a surprise, but 
we decided not to wait for your name-day; we shall show it to 
you at our next visit.” 

A few days later the parents came to the academy in their 
automobile, and the little one was sent to the reception room- 
First, however, she confided her great sorrow to the Heart of 
Jesus, and firmly resolved to reject the earthly present and request 
only the heavenly gift. Her father was most affectionate, he 
kissed and fondled her and took her upon his knee. 

“Dear papa and mema, you will go to confession, won't 
you?” pleaded the little girl. 

Her father was vexed. Whoever has influenced the child? 
Such an idea! “Look here, darling!” he said gently, supressing 
his ill feelings when the child began to cry, and taking out a 
precious jewelry case, he held it up before her. “Open it my 
dear, you will be surprised. Your papa and mama love you very 
much, but you must not be unreasonable.” 

Gently and humbly the little hand pushed the case aside. 
“No, dear papa and mama, you are both so good, and that is 
just why I beg you for something much better, much more 
beautiful, for a heavenly gift: | wish you to go to confession.” 

To divert his little daughter’s mind, her father opened the 
pretty case. There lay a handsome bracelet, ornamented with 
precious stones, something unusually fine. 

“Oh, that is just the thing! It will be a lovely votive offering 
for the Sacred Heart of Jesus!” exclaimed the child. “I shall 
fasten it to the statue on the day of enthronement. May I, papa?— 
May I, mama? — 

Her parents could not understand. They considered her 
childish pleadings mere fancy, and replied that a person could 
be good even without going to confession and Communion. The 
little girl wept, and bade them good-bye, Aiill in tears, but 
continually repeating, “You won’t forget, will you, that my 
greatest joy will be if you go to confession for my feast-day, and— 
if you give the King of love the place of honor in our home.” 
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“To the Jesuit Church!” 


The parents took their departure... “Do you know,” re- 
marked the husband as he swung into the auto, “our daughter 
seemed so peculiar today; I really felt confused in her presence. 
I am surprised I did not burst into tears myself.” 

“I, too, felt the same way,” responded his wife. “Didn’t 
you see what an effort it cost me to conceal my emotions?” 

“And besides,” the husband commented, “how eloquently 
she could talk! She is better at it than a preacher.” 

The car sped along. There was silence. Both were moved 
by the same feelings; grace was knocking at their hearts. 

“After all,” said the husband, “if this were the last day of 
my life, would I not wish to have gone to confession and to 
have been reconciled with God? You know what I mean.” 

“What?” 

“Well, would it not be better to attend to this matter today 
rather than keep on postponing it, especially as it would give 
our little daughter such pleasure.” 

His wife willingly assented. 

“To the Jesuit church!” was the unusual order given‘ at 
once to the astonished chauffeur. 

Grace worked in both and worked strongly. Both confes- 
sions were made in an admirable manner, and when the ‘little 
girl went home for her feast, Jesus was already reigning there. 
Only gradually was the surprising news revealed to her. At 
first she heard from the lips of her parents that they had gone 
to confession; then her father drew aside a curtain, and before 
the eyes of his delighted child stood a statue of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus. 

With a graceful bound, she seized the treasure that had been 
presented to her, climbed upon a chair, and fastened her gift of 
love and gratitude at the feet of Jesus who had made her the 
instrument of saving the souls of her parents. 


Something Still More Beautiful. 


I can relate something still more beautiful, a fact which proves 
that Jesus does not dwell far away from us, but that he is quite 
near; that we should look up to him with confidence, and speak 
to him with loving simplicity. His whole desire and craving 
tends to this — our return of love to him...! 

I know a little saint, a very small one, a child to whom our 
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Lord deigns to grant special graces in holy Communion. This 
little one supposed that everybody was similarly favored, and 
would relate to everyone who cared to listen what Jesus said to 
her, until I cautioned her it would be better not to do so in 
future. 

“Why ? Father,” she asked. 

“Because these are little secrets between Jesus and yourself, 
and Jesus will be silent if you tell them to any and everybody.” 

“Oh, I understand,” she answered. “After this I shall keep 
it secret.” 

But let me reveal to you one of these intimate and divine 
conversations, and you will realize what a sacred tenderness and 
familiarity exists between God and souls. Little Teresa, this 
privileged child is called, and she speaks to Jesus like a sister 
to her little brother. Our Lord does the same in return. One 
day the little Jesus said to her, “Tell me, little Teresa, do you 
love me?” 

“Oh, little Jesus!” answered the child, “such a question ought 
not to be asked.” 

“Why not, Teresa?” 

“Because, little Jesus, you already know that I love you! Oh, 
yes, | love you, and my whole heart belongs to you!” 

“I know it very well, Teresa, but you see, I like to hear you 
say it often, and that is why I| ask you.” 

Some while later when the child had forgotten all about this 
charming conversation, it happened that she herself felt the need 
of asking: “Dear little Jesus, do you love your little Teresa?” 

It was now the time for Jesus to say, “Teresa, such a ques- 
tion ought not to be asked.” 

“Why not?” inquired the little girl, in all simplicity. 

“Because you know that my divine Heart belongs wholly 
and entirely to you.” 

“O dear little Jesus! I feared I had displeased you in some 
way. Now | am perfectly satisfied and happy.” 


“Always Ask Me for Souls.” 


I wished to convince myself if these conversations were not 
merely imaginary on the part of the child, or whether the hand of 
God were here at work. Therefore, I said to the little girl one day, 
“Tomorrow after holy Communion, ask our dear Lord for a gift.” 

“For what gift, Father?” 

“Oh, just tell him: Dear Jesus, my confessor told me to ask 
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thee for a proof that it is thou who art speaking to me...” 

“What proof shall I ask for, Father?” 

“My child, ask him for a soul.” 

“For what soul ?” 

“Well, that is not necessary for you to know; just ask for 
one who is very hard to be converted.” 

“Father, it is done,” said the little girl, the next time she 
came to confession. When, for a moment, | pretended not to 
know or understand what she referred to, she continued, “Why, 
Father, you told me to ask Jesus for a proof. I did, and he 
said, ‘It is all ready, Teresa, everything is done.’ He also said, 
‘Always ask me for souls, and I will give them to you. Tell 
your confessor also to request souls; he will receive them. But 
you must become ever more humble, more obedient, more loving 
and more willing to bring sacrifices joyfully for this is how you 
gain souls; but you must not do anything without your confessor’s 
permission. If he says, yes, very well; but if he says, no, you 
must not do it, for | prefer obedience.’ Father, the penitent is 
already coming, please give me absolution. Jesus said the sinner 
would come the same day I go to confession.” 

I attempted to distract the child by speaking of something 
else; but as soon as there was a moment’s pause, she again 
pleaded, “O Father, I feel the person is coming. Please give 
me absolution. See, there he comes!” 

While the little one was walking to the main altar to perform 
her penance, I left the confessional. Just then the door on the 
opposite side opened, and a distinguished gentleman, an infidel 
and a freemason of high rank, a man who had never yet been 
seen on his knees, approached me. 

“Father,” he said, “I don’t know what has happened to me, 
but since this morning I feel I am a different man. Divine grace 
is operating in me: I am conquered, I am crushed, by the love 
of Christ. I would like to make my confession, but it is the 
first of my life.” 

What a touching confession he made! This man whose 
heart was overflowing with love for him by whom he was con- 
quered, confessed his sins amid many tears, and kept repeating 
over and over: I do not know how or why! I could have told 
him why. I could have pointed out to him the angelic child 
kneeling humbly near the altar praying her penance, and | 
might have said to him: You are her conquest, to her you are 
indebted for everything. 
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Oh, yes, Jesus desires to be loved, and he desires to have 
our co-operation in conquering souls. To obtain such wonderful 
conversions, great confidence in the love of the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus suffices. We must only rely upon love and have faith 
in it. 

With this ends the second discourse of the famous Father 
Mateo, the Apostle of the Enthronement of the Sacred Heart. 


CSeURR 
Magnificence of the Church. 





H, that every Catholic realized more fully the 
greatness and magnificence of his Church. How 
his love and esteem for the Church and the Pope 
would then increase! This love and devotedness 
of Catholics would point out the mother-church 
to many Protestants, who admiring their attach- 

ment would feel impelled to exclaim: Behold, how Catholics love 

their mother, the Church, and their father, the Pope! 

We do not err by affirming that eternal wisdom called into 
existence a visible world for the sake of his Church which he 
intended to establish in time in this visible creation. Unhesitatingly 
we can say that whatever happens in the world is permitted or 
ordained by divine providence for the welfare of the Church, for 
the purification and sanctification of her children, or for their tem- 
poral chastisement. The Church is Christ’s Spouse for which he 
shed the last drop of his heart’s blood; it is his kingdom which is 
not of this world, the kingdom of immortal souls. 

Christ loves his Church with an infinite love, and has made 
her heir of all his divine treasures. Never can we form too high 
an estimate of holy Church, and neither in time nor in eternity 
can we be sufficiently thankful to God that he called us to live 
and die as the privileged children of the true Church. 

In his epistle written to the Ephesians, St. Paul, the enlightened 
apostle of the Gentiles, expresses his esteem for the Church: “The 
mystery of the redemption hath been hidden from eternity in 
God, that the manifold wisdom of God may be made known to 
the principalities and powers in the heavenly places through the 
Church.” What does St. Paul mean to say? The Church is so 
great a mystery, that even the angels of heaven receive new 
revelations concerning God’s wisdom in the government of the 
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Church on earth. In other words, the angelic spirits, despite their 
sublime intelligence, continually learn from God things regarding 
the guidance of the Church, which had hitherto been concealed 
from them. Now in this great world war, what new revelations 
of the inscrutable wisdom of God will be manifested to the angels 
concerning the direction and protection of his Church. The 
preservation, the sufferings, the battles and triumphs of his beloved 
Church, her wonderful guidance, are even to the principalities of 
heaven, an object of admirable revelations which disclose to them 
hidden depths of the wisdom of God and call forth new praises 
and gratitude toward the divine wisdom and omnipotence. 

From this we may judge how sublime, how grand, is the 
vocation of the Church on earth. As greatly as the sun surpasses 
the moon in brilliancy, so highly does the Church rank above 
every nation and is more exalted than all nations combined. 
What is a nation compared to the Church? “The nations are 
before God as a drop in a bucket,” says the prophet, and this is 
also true in comparison to his holy, eternal, imperishable Church, 
the mystic body of Christ. 

Ah, that men but properly realized how immeasurably 
exalted is the Catholic Church above all nations! How we would 
revere the sacred priesthood! How the ranks of Christ’s ministers 
would be swelled by the noblest sons of the first and best families 
of every land! How the priest would be honored; the priest 
holding the Sacred Host, the priest administering absolution! 
How he would be considered another Christ who does what 
Christ did upon earth, who closes hell, snatches souls from the 
devil, distributes graces, shows the way to heaven, yea, even 
opens the gates to eternal life. Alas! what ignorance reigns 
nowadays regarding the Church and her priests. 


Passage through the Red Sea. 


At present, the whole human race is on its passage through 
the Red Sea, on its journey through the desert. Their leader, 
Pope Benedict XV., is calling them to the Land of Promise, the 
land of peace. Leo XIII. had previously consecrated the nations 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus; the whole Church prays unceasingly 
for the rescue of the nations and for the knowledge of the true 
God. In expectation of what God purposes to do with his Church 
on earth, the celestial spirits are supplicating with us before the 
heavenly throne. For these angelic spirits, also, the future of the 
Church will be a revelation of the mystery of God’s wisdom. Let 
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us on earth likewise eagerly await the execution of the mysterious 
decrees of God, who permits and ordains all things for the welfare 
and triumph of his holy Church. 

How happy are we Catholics to be children of this Church 
and to have the firm conviction that God will lead his Church 
and her head to victory. This happiness and this confident trust 
we would also wish to our separated brethren, and for this reason 
we earnestly pray that they may recognize this true Church, and 
again return to be welcomed in her embrace. Every day in the 
government of the Church on earth, gives the angels new evidences 
of the wisdom of God. Would that we, too, were impressed by 
the watchful care Christ lavishes on his Spouse; how we would 
marvel at his inscrutable designs, and how highly we would 
appreciate the dignity of our mother-church. 

Let us love our holy Church and her visible head, the Pope. 
Let us love her with the love of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, of 
which St. Paul wrote to the Ephesians: “Christ loved the Church 
and delivered himself up for it; that he might sanctify it, that he 
might present it to himself, a glorious Church, not having spot or 
wrinkle, but that it should be holy and without blemish”(v.25). 

Animated by St. Paul’s love for the Church, we, too, shall be 
prompted to say: “The charity of Christ presseth us” (2Cor.v.14). 
Yes, this love will inspire us with a desire to extend his kingdom 
to all peoples and to announce the name of Jesus to all nations. 
There is only one Lord and one faith, one body and one spirit; only 
one Church in which we can be saved. It is that visible Church 
of which Christ declared: I have founded her on Peter, the 
rock, and the gates of hell shall not prevail against her. “Where 
Peter is, the Pope, there is the Church of Christ,” says St. Ambrose. 

Just as we cannot and dare not separate Mary from Jesus, so 
in like manner, we cannot separate the holy Father from the true 
Church of Christ. Both belong together. Deprived of the Pope, 
the Church could not exist without falling into endless errors 
and become dismembered by sects. Let us love our Church 
and its visible head, let us be loyal subjects of him who steers 
the bark of Peter. 

Live and reign, O Jesus and Mary! Live and reign, too, thou 
one, holy, Catholic and apostolic Church, and thy head, the 
Vicar of Christ, our holy Father! 


SoU 














Mary, “Mother of Grace,” “Mother of Salvation,” 
“Mother of Life.” 





him,” says the psalmist; “he will do the will of 
them that fear him, and he will hear their 
prayer” (Ps. cxliv). Who was ever more pene- 
trated by the fear of God than Mary? Who 
ever fulfilled the divine will as perfectly as she? 
Bearing on this subject, St. Thomas declares: “As Mary did the 
will of God perfectly, according to the law of friendship God 
also fulfilled her will in all that was for the best. Her merits 
and virtues, supported by the infinite merits of her Son, were 
consequently sufficient to obtain the salvation of man. For this 
reason, if Mary prays for a sinner, he is saved; she is the Refuge 
of sinners.” 

Regarding this perfect union of the will of Mary with that 
of God, Arnold of Chartres asserts: “At the sacrifice of Calvary 
the will of Christ and the will of Mary were one; both offered 
to God the same holocaust: Mary in the blood of her heart, Jesus 
in the blood of his body. The Blessed Virgin produced the same 
effects with Christ, namely, the salvation of the world.” This is 
why the holy fathers call Mary by the ennobling titles: “Motlier 
of grace,” “Mother of salvation,” “Mother of life.” 
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According to Richard of St. Laurent: “The Lord was active 
with Mary, and Mary with the Lord in the same work of redemp- 
tion. The Mother of mercy co-operated with the Father of mercy 
for our salvation — as even in paradise it was said: It is not 
good for man to be alone, let us make him a help like unto 
himself. The firs Eve, however, was not a help to man, but 
rather his ruin; the second Eve, Mary, is indeed a helpmate for 
the new Adam, Christ.” 

The learned Carthusian, Dionysius, sums up the whole tra- 
dition in these words: “The Virgin full of the love of God who 
has borne Christ, our Lord, may be called ‘savior’ of the world 
on account of the greatness of her power and the merits of her 
sufferings, whereby she, united with the sufferings of her Son, has 
perfectly merited that through her, that is, through her prayers 
and merits, the fruit of the passion of Christ be applied to man- 
kind.” The same enlightened writer states that through the sighs 
and prayers of Mary, the apostles were filled with the Holy Ghost. 

Andrew of Crete says: “Every tongue gratefully praises thee 
as the Mother of life.’ And St. Bernard exclaims: “Through 
thee, O Mother of life, O Mother of salvation, who hast found 
grace with God, we find access to the Father, so that through 
thee we are received by him, who has been given to us through 
thee! Thou art the dispenser of all graces, our salvation is in 
thy hands.” 

The same dod¢trine is taught by the Oriental Church. St. John 
Damascene expresses it in this prayerful ejaculation: “As the 
Mother of the Most High, thou canst save all mankind by thy 
prayers which possess the efficacy of a mother’s power.” 

Let us also quote a passage from Bl. de Montfort’s admirable 
treatise on “True Devotion to the Blessed Virgin,” contained in 
“The Golden Book:” 

“Mary alone has found grace before God, both for herself 
and for every man in particular. Mary has given being and life 
to the Author of all grace, and on this account she is called the 
Mother of grace. God the Father, from whom every good gift 
comes, in giving to Mary his Son, has given her all his graces. 
‘God has deposited in Mary the fulness of all that is good,’ says 
St. Bernard, ‘so that if we have any hope, any grace, any 
salvation, we should know that all came to us by Mary.’ During 
her life on earth, Mary received such a plenitude of graces and 
merits, that it would be easier to count the stars of the firmament, 
the drops of the ocean, and the sands of the seashore, than 
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number her merits and graces. Mary gave more honor to God, 
than all the angels and saints united ever have, or ever will give 
him. God the Father gathered all graces into one place and 
called it: Mary. This great God has an infinitely rich treasury, 
which is Mary, from which all men are enriched.” 

We may therefore say with St. Bonaventure: “‘My dear Mistress 
and ‘savior’, | shall proceed with confidence and fear nothing, for 
thou art my strength in the Lord, O glorious Virgin! I impress 
thee upon my heart like a seal, for thy love is strong as death.” 


SoU? 


Look Often in the Mirror. 








FTER the thrice holy God, and our divine Savior, 
4°no one is nearer and dearer to the heart of the 
faithful than Mary, his Virgin Mother. Our 
Father is the first prayer lisped by a Catholic 
child, but the second one he learns is the Hail 
Mary, and this we daily repeat to the end of 
our life. — In his boyhood, Emperor Ferdinand I. of Austria was 
presented with a precious little pocket-mirror. His tutor observed 
that the young crown prince carried the mirror constantly, and 
viewed himself in it oftener than he could conscientiously permit. 
Fearing that the future emperor might become vain by looking 
in the mirror too frequently, the tutor ordered that the gift be 
taken from the young prince. 

The mirror was requested, but it was discovered that Ferdinand 
had removed the glass and replaced it with a picture of the Blessed 
Virgin. Not at his own likeness had he so often looked, but at 
the image of the Mother of God whom he had tenderly venerated 
from his very infancy. Of course, no one could demand such a 
mirror from him! 

Aside from the crucifix, there is no mirror into which a 
Christian can look with greater profit than the image of the Virgin 
Mother of God. The frequent gazing at this holy image exercises 
a sanctifying and salutary effect upon our whole life; it influences 
our thoughts, desires, words and deeds. It matters not whether 
the picture of Mary represents her as a maiden praying in her 
chamber, or as the Mother of the divine Infant in the stable, or 
as the sorrowful Mother beneath the cross, or as the Queen of 








angels and saints in heaven. In each case we see in her the 
revelation of God’s beauty, the image of his own goodness. 

With the exception of the human nature assumed from the 
purest Virgin by the eternal Son, there is, among all created 
beings, none that reflects the divine beauty so admirably, none 
that resembles God so closely, as the Virgin Mary, the Mother 
of God. Holy prophets and inspired writers of the old and the 
new law, who announced the divine revelations, bring before 
the eyes of our mind the beauties of creation. Hear how they 
extol the grandeur of the firmament, the sun, the moon, the 
Stars; and all this to show us that marvelous as these are, the 
Blessed Virgin is unspeakably more beautiful. 
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King Solomon had seen her in a vision. He seemed to stand 
on a high tower and gaze far out into the darkness. Then in the 
East, it began to grow lighter and lighter; suddenly the glory of 
the dawn burst forth, and in this rosy splendor was a virgin, clad 
in light, the moon at her feet, girded with the sun, and on her 
head a crown of twelve stars. Such an image of a virgin, resplendent 
in the rosy hue of morning dawn, Solomon had never yet beheld. 
Ravished by its excelling beauty, he exclaimed: “Quae e&t iSta — 
Who is she that cometh forth as the morning rising, fair as the 
moon, bright as the sun, terrible as an army set in array?” (Cant. 
vi. 9). He does not name her, nor does he know her, but we 
who are living in the midst of Christianity, we know her: it is 
Mary, the Mother of God. 

Happy people! she is our mother also. A Catholic cannot 
imagine the heavenly Mother otherwise than having a mother’s 
heart that takes a lively interest in all our joys and sorrows. Mary 
has given us proofs of her true maternal love by not hesitating to 
bring the greatest sacrifices, greater ones could be brought by 
no other mother. For us, her wayward, adopted children, she 
sacrificed her true, her beloved divine Son to bitter torments and 
a cruel death; and having the solicitude of a mother, she rests not 
until she rescues us, until she conducts us securely to the happiness 
of heaven. 

St. Bernardine’s Friend. 

When a youth, St. Bernardine was accustomed to take 
a walk early in the morning to a chapel of the Blessed Virgin 
just outside of the city. There in Our Lady’s quiet sanctuary, he 
would devoutly pray the rosary. His friends and relatives asked 
him where he went every morning at such an early hour. “[ pay 
a visit to a very dear lady friend,” was his reply. This answer 
aroused their curiosity, so they secretly followed him to discover 
the purpose of his morning walks. Each time they found Ber- 
nardine in the chapel of the Blessed Virgin saying his rosary, 
absorbed in devotion and an expression of heavenly joy on his 
countenance. 

No wonder he was favored with many special blessings and 
graces for which he was indebted to the intercession of Mary. It 
is remarkable what a peculiar relation his own life bore to that 
of the Mother of God. This he publicly declared in a sermon 
on the feast of Mary’s nativity in 1427. “From my infancy,” he 
said, “I have venerated Mary with special love and devotion, 
and in return have often experienced her help and protection. 
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But my life is also intimately related to Mary. I was born on 
September 8th, the feast of Mary’s nativity, on this day I re- 
ceived the holy habit, on this day I solemnly professed my holy 
vows, on this day I offered to God my first Mass, and on this 
feast of the Blessed Mother, I desire to leave this world!’’ 

Mary is likewise a dear friend to all Christians; yes, she is 
inexpressibly more than this, she is our true, our loving and 
merciful mother! 


SeURRU 


“My Only Hope!” 





HE numerous miracles at Lourdes had already attracted 
universal attention, when the bishop of Tarbes, to whose 
diocese Lourdes belongs, paid a visit to Rome. He took 
with him for Pope Pius IX., of saintly memory, a small 
Lourdes grotto containing a bronze statue of the immaculate 
Mother of God. The bishop asked the holy Father to have the 

group placed in the Vatican gardens. 

“No, no,” replied Pius IX., “it shall have a place in my 
chapel.” And taking the image of the Blessed Mother in his 
hands, he exclaimed, while his eyes, full of confidence, rested on 
the statue: “This is my only hope, I have no other!” 

This holy Pope, who so highly honored and venerated the 
Mother of God, the Pope who proclaimed the dogma of the 
Immaculate Conception, wished to signify by this remark that, 
on the day of judgment when we stand before the sovereign 
Judge, we shall have every reason to be filled with terror. But 
he who has truly loved and venerated Mary here on earth, may 
look forward to this dreadful hour with confidence and trust. 
Mary will then show herself to be our Mother and mediatrix. 
Happy shall we be, if like Pius IX., we can turn to Mary and 
say: O Mary, thou art my only hope! 


My Mother, my hope! 
300 days, every time. — Benedict XV., Jan. 9, 1917. 


CSEWIGL 





REMARK.— Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, 
according to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 
and 1641, in so far as the Church has not decided upon them, 
claim only human eredence. 
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Scapular and Scapular Medal, 
a Powerful Protection for Soldiers in War. 





EW persons are exposed to greater dangers regarding 
their morals and religion, than the soldier. Greater 
Sill are the dangers of death which he will encounter 
on the battlefield. We can easily understand that 
many Catholic soldiers, mortally wounded in battle, must die 
without a priest; partly because of the limited number of priests, 
partly because even the bravest of military chaplains are often 
prevented from getting near the firing line where so many are 
Struggling in the agony of death. It is evident, then, how impor- 
tant, how absolutely necessary it is for the Catholic soldier to 
know what he should do in such a case, namely, to make acts 
of love and perfect contrition. Every soldier ought to commit 
these prayers to memory. An act of perfect contrition, an act 
of perfect love and an act of perfect resignation to the will of 
God — these should be the daily favorite prayers of the Christian 
soldier. 

Even a weak memory can keep in mind a few short prayers 
like the following. 

ACT OF PERFECT CONTRITION: O my God, I am heartily 
sorry that I have ever offended thee, my supreme Good and 
most loving God. In virtue of the merits of the bitter passion 
and death of Jesus Christ, O merciful Father, forgive me all my 
sins. With the assistance of thy grace, I will never again commit 
mortal sin. 

ACT OF LOVE: O most Holy Trinity, thou art my sovereign 
Good and worthy of all my love; I love thee with my whole 
heart, with my whole soul and with all my strength. 
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ACT OF RESIGNATION TO THE WILL OF GOD: O Lord, my 
God, even now | accept from thy hand, wilhngly and with sub- 
mission, the kind of death it may please thee to send me, with 
all its sorrows, pains and anguish. 

By a decree of March 9, 1904, Pope Pius X. granted a 
plenary indulgence at the hour of death, to all the faithful, who 
on any day of choice, will receive the sacraments of penance 
and Holy Eucharist, and make this act of true love of God. 

In the numerous dangers of body and soul, our holy mother 
the Church, has been especially solicitious for the soldiers who 
are on the field of battle. In 1908, Pius X., of blessed memory, 
granted the following privilege to Catholic soldiers: wherever 
they may be, they may invest themselves with the scapular of 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel, if they have a scapular validly blessed. 
If at the same time they recommend themselves to the Mother 
of God by a prayer, they become members of this confraternity, 
with a right to share in all its privileges and indulgences. For 
a soldier there is no further reception or enrollment by an 
authorized priest necessary. 

By a decree on January 13, 1912, Pius X., granted further, 
that to become full members of the aforesaid confraternity, soldiers 
may wear a validly blessed scapular medal in place of the blessed 
scapular. Soon afterwards, on March 22d, of the same year, the 
holy Father extended this privilege for all other scapulars, especially 
the scapulars of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, of the Passion, of the 
Immaculate Conception, of St. Joseph and of St. Michael, the 
archangel. 

An Extraordinary Privilege. 

Accordingly, in order that they may constantly participate in 
the privileges and indulgences of all scapulars and scapular con- 
fraternities, it suffices for soldiers the world over, to accept and 
continually carry with them a validly blessed scapular medal. It 
is not necessary that soldiers be previously enrolled, and even 
after the time of their military service expires, they retain their 
former rights in this regard, and need not be invested or enrolled 


anew. 

This is indeed a most extraordinary privilege. To mention 
but one thing: in virtue of the indulgences attached to the wear- 
ing of the blue scapular of the Immaculate Conception, soldiers 
can gain with the scapular medal, all the indulgences granted 
to those who visit the seven principal churches in Rome, of 
Portiuncula, of Jerusalem, and St. James Compostella, if they 
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pray six times the Our Father, Hail Mary, and Glory be to the 
Father, etc. The intention should be in honor of the most Blessed 
Trinity and the Immaculate Conception, that God may exalt the 
holy Catholic Church, extirpate heresies, and preserve peace and 
concord among Christian nations. 

What a rich source of merits for himself, and how many 
indulgences a devout soldier can gain for the poor souls, if he is 
in the state of sanctifying grace, that is, free from mortal sin. 
Every Christian soldier will certainly assure himself of Mary’s 
powerful protection. If Mary is the Mother of all the faithful, 
how much more will she be a solicitous mother to all her faith- 
ful clients, especially of soldiers, who are exposed to countless 
dangers of body and soul. A striking example of Mary’s motherly 
protection is tcld in connection with our late Spanish-American 
war. 

Visible Protection. 

It is a well known fact, that Admiral Cervera, who sustained 
the loss of his fleet in the battle of Manila, was as devout as he 
was brave. But it may not be generally known, that he, as well 
as the captain of the Biskaja, ascribed to the holy scapular their 
miraculous rescue on July 3, 1898. 

Most of the vessels had been sunk and hundreds of Span- 
iards had met death. From the admiral’s ship flames leaped forth 
from all sides, and it was on the point of sinking. Not until 
then did Cervera and the captain jump into the sea. They were 
Stripped to the waist, but neither would take off his scapular. 
They struggled with the waves while hundreds of rebellious Cubans 
fired at them. 

Would it not seem presumption to expect rescue under such 
circumstances? Yet, neither did the waves swallow them, nor did 
the bullets strike their aim. Mary, whose livery they wore and 
esteemed, protected her servants; safe and unharmed, they reached 
an American vessel and surrendered themselves prisoners. 

Behold, how Mary protects those who wear her scapular with 
confidence. This example shows that it is proper, not only for 
women and girls to wear a scapular, but for men as well, espe- 
cially for soldiers whose lives are continually in peril. 

It is also highly recommended to wear the world-renowned 
St. Benedict medal, the oldest and most highly blessed medal of 
the Church. It is dedicated to the holy cross, under the protection 
of the great Patriarch, St. Benedict, and the many thousand saints 
of the Benedictine order. 
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A Bond of Union — Weak yet Strong. 





HILE giving a retreat to the clergy of the diocese of B., 
the retreat master, a Jesuit Father, narrated the follow- 
ing conversion. One day a lady about forty years of 
age called on me to hear her confession. With child- 

like candor and sincerity she made a detailed accusation of her 
shattered and unhappy life. Great, very great were her sorrow 
and grief. After confession, she told me the story of her past 
life, and gave me permission to make use of the disclosure for 
the edification of the children of Mary, whenever I deemed it 
advisable. 

“My pious parents,” said the lady, “gave me an excellent 
education. Like all my brothers and sisters, | was devout and 
religiously inclined, but when I was about seventeen or eighteen, 
I happened to get hold of some irreligious books and papers 
without my parents’ knowledge. Later I also associated with 
irreligious persons and infidels. This was the beginning of my 
misfortune. From reading this kind of literature, grave doubts 
regarding articles of faith troubled my mind. Unhappily, I failed 
to resist them, omitted my prayers, no longer did I esteem purity 
and innocence of heart, so quite naturally my religion grew cold 
and indifferent. 

“For the sake of appearance and human respeét, I still went 
to Mass, but I confess the prayer book I used was a novel which 
I purposely had bound in black. There was no thought anymore 
of a prayer, mornings, evenings or at meals; | neither could nor 
would pray. In short, I gave up every practice of devotion, all 
except three Hail Marys daily. My pious mother had impressed 
on me these words: Never let a day pass without saying at least 
three Hail Marys. I promised her to do so, and I did recite the 
three Hail Marys every day, but, sad to say, simply because I had 
promised my mother, not from sentiments of devotion. 

“The more I gave in to my evil inclinations, and sought the 
frivolities of the world, the more desolate became my heart, without 
faith, without peace, without God. I felt unutterably wretched — 
life had become a torture, and I wished to end it. 

“Determined to execute this terrible resolve, I went to the 
seashore... It was half past five o’clock. ‘One courageous leap,’ 
whispered the wicked spirit, ‘then you will have rest.’ Just at 
the moment when I was ready to make the fatal leap, the bells 
of a nearby monastery rang out the Angelus. 
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“The thought flashed upon me: Have you said your three 
Hail Marys today? No. Say them first before you plunge into 
the water. 

“I folded my hands, for the last time, as I supposed, and 
said the three Hail Marys. Lo! like a miracle, the fearful tempest 
in my soul subsided, darkness vanished, I no longer thought of 
suicide. Quickly I hastened away, away from the sea, and now I 
am here, God be praised! reconciled with my Savior. 

Such was the Jesuit Father’s story. How weak was this bond — 
just three Hail Marys — which linked that poor sinner to the 
Refuge of sinners, yet this bond was sufficiently strong to draw her 
erring soul from the seashore of perdition and lead it back to 
the merciful arms of God. 


CSEVRRU 
Mary is Ever Faithful. 





OME years ago, relates Count de Segeur, a priest in a 
city of southern France, was summoned on a sick call 
to a Mrs. S. “I shall come in a few moments,” he said 
to the messenger, as he noted the name and number of 
the street. 

In a short time he was on his way. Soon he reached the 
house, but when he inquired for the sick woman, no one seemed 
to: know of anyone being ill there. The priest thought he had 
been deceived, when a little girl who was passing by told him 
that there was a woman dying on the second floor. 

Hastening up Stairs, he knocked at the door. A man an- 
swered the call, and inquired what he wished. No sooner did he 
recognize the stranger as a priest, than he began to curse and 
threaten, and demanded him to leave the place immediately. 
The courageous priest had noticed the sick person in a corner 
of the room, and was not to be so easily dissuaded from his 
duty. When the poor woman perceived that he was a priest, 
she called out with a supreme effort, “O Father, don’t leave me! 
I don’t want to die without going to confession!” 

Her cruel husband attempted to force the minister of God 
to leave. He refused, saying, “My good sir, you heard your 
wife ask for my assistance. In the name of God Almighty, who 
is your and my Lord, who will judge us both, do not any longer 
resist the wish of your dying wife.” 

Struck by these earnest words, and intimidated by the priest’s 
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determination, the godless man stepped back and withdrew to an 
adjoining room. The sick woman made her confession devoutly; 
then related how her husband had prevented her for ten years 
from receiving the sacraments, but she had confidently prayed the 
Hail Mary daily, with the intention that the Blessed Virgin might 
not let her die before receiving the grace and consolation of a 
good confession. “And now,” she sighed peacefully, “the Blessed 
Mother has graciously heard my petition!” 

“But,” inquired the priest, “how did you manage to send a 
messenger for me today ?” 

“A messenger?” questioned the woman, “I did not send a 
messenger. My husband would not let anyone come near me, 
and surely he did not send one himself.” 

“But are you not Mrs. S?” the priest asked in surprise. 

“No, I don’t know anyone by that name.” 

“Isn’t the number of this house 50?” 

“No, our number is 30?” 

And so it really was. In the darkness, the priest had mistaken 
the numbers. But neither he nor the patient ascribed this to 
mere chance; they thought of the loving providence of God. 

“I must now hasten to the sick woman who really called for 
me,” said the priest. “The other residence is not far from here, 
in half an hour | shall be back.” He did return, but found the 
husband kneeling at the death-bed of his wife who a few moments 
before, had peacefully expired. 

Deeply moved by this proof of the Blessed Mother’s maternal 
care, the priest turned his steps homeward, saying with unusual 
fervor: Holy Mary, Mother of God, pray for us sinners, now and 
at the hour of our death. Amen. 


SetURL 
The Mother of the Souls in Purgatory. 





HE souls in Purgatory receive great consolation from the 
Blessed Virgin. Is she not the Consolation of the affliéted? 
and what affliction can be compared to that of the poor 
souls? Is she not the Mother of Mercy? and is it not 





towards these holy suffering souls that she must show all the 
mercy of her heart? We must not, therefore, be astonished 
that in the “Revelations of St. Bridget” the Queen of heaven 
gives herself the beautiful name of Mother of the souls in pur- 
gatory. “I am” she said to that saint, “the Mother of all those 
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who are in the place of expiation; my prayers mitigate the 
chastisements which are inflicted upon them for their faults.” 

On Odtober 25, 1604, in the College of the Society of Jesus 
at Coimbra, Father Jerome Carvalho died in the odor of sandiity, 
at the age of fifty years. This admirable and humble servant 
of God felt a lively apprehension of the sufferings of purgatory. 
Neither the cruel macerations which he daily inflicted upon 
himself several times every day, not counting those prompted 
each week by the remembrance of the passion, nor the six hours 
which he devoted morning and evening to the meditation of holy 
subjects, seemed sufficient, in his estimation, to shield him from 
the chastisement which he imagined awaited him after death. 
But one day the Queen of heaven, to whom he had a tender 
devotion, condescended herself to console her servant by the 
simple assurance that she was a Mother of Mercy to her dear 
children in purgatory as well as to those upon earth. Seeking, 
later, to spread this consoling doctrine, the holy man accidently 
let fall, in the ardor of his discourse, these words: ‘‘She told me 
this herself.’’ 

It is related that a great servant of Mary, Blessed Renier 
of Citeaux, trembled at the thought of his sins and the terrible 
justice of God after death. In his fear, addressing himself to his 
great Protectress, who calls herself Mother of mercy, he was 
rapt in spirit, and saw the Mother of God supplicating her Son 
in his favor. “My Son,” she said, “deal mercifully with him in 
purgatory, because he humbly repents of his sins.” “My Mother,” 
replied Jesus, “I place his cause in your hands,” which meant to 
say, be it done to your client according to your desire. Blessed 
Renier understood with unutterable joy that Mary had obtained 
his exemption from purgatory. 

Se 

We read that whenever St. Catherine of Siena saw a priest 
pass on the street, she would leave the house, and with holy 
enthusiasm devoutly kiss the ground where he had walked. Asked 
for the reason of her action, she replied, “Our Lord and Savior 
gave me the grace to recognize the beauty of souls who are in 
the state of grace; and those who Strive to gain souls, I consider 
so happy, that I cannot refrain from kissing the spot where their 
feet tread.” 

She often said, “If a person could see the beauty and splendor 
of a soul cleansed from sin and adorned with sanctifying grace, 
there would be no one who would not gladly endure death for 
the sake of maintaining his soul in so noble and sublime a state.” 
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Means to Avoid Purgatory — Charity and Mercy. 





i, Coe al ANY sins are forgiven her,” said our Lord, speaking 
By A of Magdalen, “because she hath loved much. 

NW. Mi Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain 
- | “ir ‘of mercy. Judge not, and you shall not be judged. 
seats “es| Condemn not, and you shall not be condemned. 
Forgive, and you shall be forgiven. If you forgive men their 
offences, your heavenly Father will forgive you also your offences. 
Give to every one that asketh of thee: give, and it shall be given 
to you: for with the same measure that you shall mete withai, it 
shall be measured to you again. Make unto you friends of the 
mammon of iniquity, that when you shall fail (when you leave this 
world) they may receive you into everlasting dwellings.” And 
the Holy Ghost says by the mouth of the royal prophet, “Blessed 
is he that understandeth concerning the needy and the poor: the 
Lord will deliver him in the evil day.” All these words indicate 
clearly that by charity, mercy, and benevolence, whether towards 
the poor or towards sinners, towards our enemies and those who 
injure us, or towards the departed who are in great need of our 
assistance, we shall find mercy at the tribunal of the sovereign 
Judge. 

The rich of this world have much to fear. “Woe to you 
that are rich,” says the Son of God, “for you have had your 
consolation. Woe to you that are filled: for you shall mourn and 
weep.” Certainly, these words of God should cause the wealthy 
votaries of this world to tremble; but if they wished, their wealth 
itself could become for them a great means of salvation; they 
might redeem their sins and pay their terrible debt by abundant 
alms. How great, then, is the folly of the rich, who have in hand 
so easy a means of ensuring their future spiritual welfare, and 
yet neglect to employ it! What folly not to make a good use 
of that fortune of which they shall have to render an account to 
God! What folly to go and burn in hell or purgatory, and leave 
a fortune to avaricious and ungrateful heirs, who will not bestow 
upon the departed so much as a prayer, a tear, or even a passing 
thought! But, on the contrary, how happy are those Christians 
who understand that they are but the dispensers, before God, of 
the goods which they have received from him, who think only 
of disposing of them according to the designs of Jesus Christ, to 
whom they must render an account, and, in fine, who make use 
of them only to procure friends, defenders and protectors in eternity;! 
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St. Peter Damian, in one of his treatises, relates the following. 
A Roman lord, named John Patrizzi, died. His life, although 
Christian, had been like that of the majority of the rich, far 
different from that of his divine Master, poor, humble, suffering. 
Fortunately, however, he had been very charitable towards the 
poor, even so far as to give away his garments to clothe them. 
A few days after his death, a holy priest, being in prayer, was 
rapt in ecstasy, and transported to the Basilica of St. Cecilia,one 
of the most celebrated in Rome. He there saw a number of 
heavenly virgins, St. Cecilia, St. Agnes, St. Agatha, and others, 
grouped around a magnificent throne, upon which sat the Queen 
of heaven, surrounded by angels and blessed spirits. 

At this moment a poor woman appeared, dressed in a miser- 
able garment, but having a cape of costly fur upon her shoulders. 
She knelt humbly at the feet of the heavenly Queen, and joining 
her hands, her eyes filled with tears, she said with a smile, “Mother 
of mercy, in the name of thy ineffable goodness, I beg thee to have 
pity on the unfortunate John Patrizzi, who has just died, and who 
suffers most cruelly in purgatory.” Three times she repeated the 
same prayer, each time with more fervor, but without receiving 
any answer. “Thou knowest well, O most merciful Queen, that I 
am that beggar who, at the entrance to your great Basilica, asked 
alms in the depth of winter with nothing to cover me but my rags. 
Oh, how I shivered with cold! Then John, whom I petitioned in 
the name of Our Lady, took from his shoulder this costly fur and 
gave it to me, depriving himself of it in order to give it tome. Does 
so great an act of charity, performed in thy name, O Mary, not merit 
some indulgence ?” 

At this touching appeal the Queen of heaven cast a glance 
of love upon the supplicant. “The man for whom you pray,” she 
replied, “is condemned for a long time to the most terrible suffering, 
on account of his numerous sins. But since he had two special 
virtues, mercy towards the poor and devotion for my altars, | will 
condescend to give him my assistance.” At these words the holy 
assembly testified its joy and gratitude towards the Mother of 
mercy. Patrizzi was brought in; he was pale, disfigured, and loaded 
with chains, which had made deep wounds. The holy Virgin 
looked upon him for a moment with tender compassion, then 
ordered that his chains should be taken off, and garments of glory 
to be put upon him, in order that he might join the saints and 
blessed spirits who surrounded her throne. This order was im- 
mediately executed, and all disappeared. 
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The holy priest who had enjoyed this vision ceased not from 
that moment to preach the clemency of Our Lady towards the poor 
suffering souls, especially towards those who had been devoted to 
her service, and who had had great charity towards the poor. 


CSeVIRR 
A Hint to Mothers. 


NNA Lemarchand of Noyers, mother of the saintly Cardinal 

Cheverus, was one of those rare women who well under- 
stood how to bring up her children. In her opinion, there 
was no need of a scientific system to raise a family, the 
more simple and Christian-like the home training, the better. 
More by example than by words, she sought to inspire her chil- 
dren with the fear of God, love for prayer, sympathy for their 
neighbor’s welfare, charity towards the poor, and compassion 
with the unfortunate. 

She understood how to make virtue attractive, and led her 
children to take pleasure in what is good, chaste and virtuous. 
With this gift, she united the great art of winning their affection 
and obedience. Madame Noyers never made use of those sharp 
reproofs which have rather an evil influence than a good effect 
on the character; much less did she resort to punishments which 
exteriorly enforce obedience, but do not change the heart. 

According to a time-honored custom, her family always re- 
cited their evening prayers in common. If one of the children 
failed in his duties, his penance was exclusion from the common 
prayers. He was obliged to say his prayers alone, being consid- 
ered unworthy to unite with those of the family. This Christian 
mother had trained her children to regard this as the greatest 
punishment which could be imposed on them, and fear of in- 
curring this penalty made them careful in their conduct. The 
father supported his virtuous wife in her efforts, and aided her in 
the children’s Christian education by word and deed. No wonder 
that one of their sons became a saintly priest. 








COCOA STEEL-CHAIN ROSARIES. 


Most all articles imported from Europe have been raised to twice or more 
their former price. The cocoa rosaries on steel-chain come from France: during 
the past winter the prices raised 40‘%-50’/ and most probably there will be 
another raise by fall. 

Therefore we considered it advisable to procure a good supply at the ad- 
vanced price and shall continue to furnish rosaries as listed on the cover, while 
the stock lasts. 








~ 
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Invest in Liberty Bonds. 





3] HE Catholic Church is a divine institution, the mystical 
body of Jesus Christ. Her kingdom is not of this world, 
not of gold and silver and lands, it is a spiritual kingdom 
of immortal souls. Her sacred duty, her sublime mission 
is to guide our immortal souls safely to their eternal destiny. 

But the members of the Catholic Church are, and always 
have been, most loyal and patriotic to their respective nations. 
It is their binding duty, it is the fulfillment of that command of 
our divine Savior: Give to Ceasar what belongs to Ceasar and 
to God what belongs to God. To God belongs our heart, our 
immortal soul, our will to keep holy his divine commandments; 
to the state belongs our bodily life, and whenever necessary the 
Catholic soldier must willingly lay down his life for his country. The 
faithful must cheerfully make the sacrifice of their temporal goods, 
as it is necessary in time of war. They must come to the 
assistance of the government in every way possible: that is 
patriotic duty and means to give to Ceasar what belongs to 
Ceasar. 

We Catholics have indeed every reason to love our country, 
and to support our government. It has always been nobly dis- 
posed toward the Catholic Church and has left her a freedom 
that is rarely granted even in countries that are of an entirely 
Catholic population. 

We cannot too strongly impress upon all Catholics, who are 
capable, the importance of subscribing to the U. S. Government’s 
Liberty Loan. Our Catholic boys have gladly given themselves 
to the service of the country; we must assist in supplying them 
with what is necessary by supporting our government with the 
necessary funds. It is true, Catholics considered as a whole are 
not blessed with an abundance of temporal goods, nevertheless 
if everyone does what he can, the country will accept the offer 
with appreciation and gratitude. Besides, it is not a gift or do- 
nation to the government, but a loan, a safe investment, for 
our country is good security. 

To invest in Liberty Bonds is a patriotic duty, an act of 
gratitude to our county where full freedom is given to us for 
the practice of our holy religion. 


(Se 
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A Few Letters from Many. 


CONNECTICUT. I receive many high priced magazines, but “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory” takes the lead. I really wish we could get them oftener. Every 
word it contains is like gold tome. I remail my magazines to poor people. 


CANADA. Weare sending you the subscription for your magazine, 
and truly, all the credit in the letters sent to you, is not enough to make known 
its great fame and the blessings you deserve. 


TORONTO, CANADA. Wecannot do without our ‘‘Tabernacle and 
Purgatory,’’ full of good things for our spiritual welfare from cover to 
cover. Words cannot express our appreciation of your splendid maga- 
zine. lam goingtotry tocanvass subscribers from door to door among 
the Catholics in our parish. 


S. DAKOTA. A priest writes: I find ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory” a most ex- 
cellent magazine, full of wonderful instructions, and it deserves the highest praise 


MINNESOTA. Please keep on sending me this little messenger 
of God’s grace. Surely, it is a grand publication. 


NEW YORK. Your little messenger is,oh! so comforting to my soul, that 
I look for it eagerly, and can hardly leave it till Ihave read it from cover to cover, 
and often reread its delightful contents. Praying the Sacred Heart of Jesus to bless 
you all, and thanking him for my acquaintance with your admirable magazine, 
“Tabernacle and Purgatory” I am, — 


CHICAGO. It is my intention to send my ‘“‘favorite’’ magazine to all my friends 
in the course of time, and in that way I feel as though I am doing more good for them 
than if I were to succeed in bringing every one to hear a good sermon. For surely 
**Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ coming into a home for one year, can preach more sermons 
and give more beautiful thoughts than any missionary could do in that span of time. 
I just long for its growth and hope that some day soon it shall be found in all Catholic 
homes, especially in the indifferent ones. Believe me, I would rather miss many and 
many a meal than a single copy of my dear magazine. 


INDIANA. ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ is a God-send to me. I 
cannot express the good | get fromit. I wish I could send you ahundred 
readers, but my age and health are against me. Ishall pray, however, 
that God may grant you a thousand more subscribers. 


MISSOURI. I received the “Tabernacle and Purgatory” this evening, and 
I never stopped reading till I was through with it. I could not do without that 
dear book, it has done wonders of good for me. Oh, if every Catholic family 
had it, | know that there would not be so many who are weak in their faith. Those 
good books have helped my family in their faith more than anything else. 


OHIO. Inregard to“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” ! wish to say, it isa very beau- 
tiful little book. I can hardly wait tillit comes. I assure you it has done me a great 
deal of good, also the little pamphlet, “All for Thee, O Heart of Jesus.” 
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The Ebb and Flow of Life 


AA collection of thirty-eight stories in four volumes. 


The choice selection of stories offered in the four volumes of the 
Ebb and Flow of Life vives you a fascinating library in itself. 

These stories are not fiction but facts taken from real life. Based 
on true Catholic principles, they instruct while entertaining. 

All new, all true, and copyrighted; they have never appeared in 
any English paper or magazine. 

These books Will be read eagerly and with profit by young and old, 
religious and laymen. ‘They have been highly recommended by all 
who have read them. 

Nothing to equal these books on the literary market today. 

Handsomely bound in blue cloth, gold stamping. 

Per set of 4 volumes, $5.00. Single volume, $1.25. Postage extra, 15 cents. 


Communion Devotions in Union with Mary. 

“The Communion in which you offer to Jesus the heart of His 
Mother is the Communion in which our Lord most delights, and 
which most glorifies the Eternal Father.” — 4/7. de Montfort. 

Frequent communicants, especially, will welcome this collection 
of prayers containing the method of receiving Holy Communion in 
Union with Mary. Per copy 5 cts; 100 copies $4.00 


Address: ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 





Established 1855 


Che Will § Baumer Company 


Che Candle Manufacturers 
Syracuse, New York. 


Only makers of the Purissima and Altar Brand 
Beeswax Candles. 
Inventors and only Makersof the Genuine Vigil Lights. 


Quality is always the chief consideration with us. 
Branches: 
NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON 


‘‘FORD NECESSITY” 


The Ford Steering Control attaches to spokes of the steering wheel, forming a 
cushion friction bearing about the bell shaped gear case. You can attach same in one minute’s 
time. No holes to bore, no parts to remove. 

With the Steering Control you can derive the same pleasure and safety in driving a Ford as 
you experience in the highest priced cars. 

What the people say the Ford Steering Control will do: 

r. — Relieves the strain from gripping steering wheel. 

2. — Lessens the danger of the car swerving one way or the other, preventing accidents. 

3. — Saves gasoline as the car travels in straighter line. 

4. — Saves your tires, as it reduces the quiver which reduces friction on tires of front wheels. 

5. — Reduces the rattle and shake fifty per cent, saving repairs. 


Black Enamel Ford Steering Control $2.50. Nickel Plated $3.00. 
All charges prepaid to your address. 


“RE-FLECT-A-LITE AUTO LENS” 


Give good light with none of the glare. Comply with the dimmer laws everywhere. This 
means protection for the driver. Prevents accidents. Throws light through dust. Throws 
light through fog. Adds ten per cent to the looks of your car. Can furnish the Re-Flect-A-Lite 
Lens in all sizes. Send name and style of your car. ee 
Ford size, pr. $1.50. Larger sizes pr. $1.65. Address all communication or orders to, 

Eagle Sales Company, Chanute, Kansas or 
Eagle Sales Company, Stanberry, Missouri. 








Devotional Books. 
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ical index, maps and illustrations. French morocco, limp, round cor- 
ners, red under gold edges, $3.00 and $2.75. Cloth, gold title, $1.50 


GOFFINE’S DEVOUT INSTRUCTIONS. Illustrated edition. With 
preface by his Eminence Cardinal Gibbons. It has over 140 fine 
illustrations, 704 pages, is printed from large, new type and is sub- 
stantially bound. It has been highly approved. $1.25 


THE SACRAMENTALS OF THE CATHOLIC CHURCH. By Rev. 
A. A. Lambing, LL.D. An interesting explanation of the sacrament- 
als; viz., the Sign of the Cross, Holy Water, Rosary, Scapular, Can- 
dles, etc. etc.- Paper binding, $0.25. Illustrated, cloth, $0.50 


FOLLOWING OF CHRIST. By Thomas 4 Kempis. With prayers 
and practical reflections. American seal, gilt edges, $0.75 


VISITS TO THE MOST HOLY SACRAMENT and to the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. For every day inthe month. ‘Truly a book from a 
saint. By St. Alphonsus Liguori. $0.35 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. These wonderful revelations of the 
saints, manifesting the infinite love and mercy of God for his crea- 
tures, will be an inspiration and encouragement to every soul. Neatly 
bound in blue silk cloth. Price: English or German, $0.40 


GOLDEN LINKS. This ideal prayer book is a real gem and deserves 
the widest circulation. Contains an abundant choice of devotional 


exercises. Size 4% x 2% in. 347 pages. Morocco, gilt edges, $0.60 
White celluloid binding, $1.25 : 
GEMS OF PRAYER. A prayer book for all. By a Benedictine 


Father of Conception, Mo. Size 44% x3 in. 402 pages. Black 
leather binding, gilt edges, $0.80; better bindings, $1.00, $1.30, $1.85 


KEY OF HEAVEN. A complete prayer book for general use. 604 
pages. Size 4¥8x3in. French Morocco, red under gold edges, $1.50 


THE GLORIES OF THE SACRED HEART OF JESUS. A fine 
book which will be treasured by all devout clients of the Sacred Heart. 
From the original of Rev. M. Hausherr, S.J. $0.50 


THE CHRISTIAN FATHER. What he should be and what he should 
do. With prayers. By Rt. Rev. W. Cramer, D.D. Cloth, $0.50 


THE CHRISTIAN MOTHER. ‘The education of her children and 
her prayer. By Rt. Rev. W. Cramer, D. D. Cloth, $0.50 


SOLDIERS’ AND SAILORS’ COMPANION. By Rev. T. McGrath. 
A commendable little manual for Catholic soldiers. 144 pages, vest- 
pocket size, round corners, gilt edges, $0.50 


COME TO JESUS. A little book of prayers and devotions for 
small children. Size 23%4 x 33% in. 222 pages. Leatherette, full 
gilt sides, plain edges, $0.25. 

Po&tage extra on above books. 
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